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THEY ARE ALL 
THE DOCTOR. 


2 I = 


ITH (9) 
UNIVERSE LIKE NO OTHER. 


SOME GETA занды 

| шт” SOMETIMES HE IS 
OF HIS KIND, A ИМЕ LORD - 
WITH KNOWLEDGE OF THE | | | AN EDUC RTA: 


HE IS PRACTICALLY IMMORTAL, 
REGENERATING TO A NEW, FRESH 
BODY WHEN DEATH THREATENS. 
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SOMETIMES HE 
IS A SOLDIER. 
\ 


SOMETIMES 
HE IS THE 
ONCOMING 
STORM. 


HE IS ALL OF 
THESE THINGS. 


ad \ 
HE IS NEVER ALONE. "47 AW 
\ 


THE DOCTOR IS 
HE DRAWS THEM TO HIM, NEVER ALONE. 
THESE LOST SOULS SO 
WILLING TO BE LED THAT \ 
THEY FOLLOW HIM INTO å 
THE VOID. HE NEEDS THEM. ч É I'M GOING TO HAVE 
TO CHANGE THAT. 


МУ Е: 
\ = = 
M THE ROYAL COLLEGE ) 

OF SURGEONS. 

LONDON, ENGLAND. 

1868. 


YES, THIS WILL 
DO QUITE WELL. 
EXCELLENT! 


YES, YES, OF COURSE 
po AND YOU YO BLEND IK AS MUCH 
COME ON TWO LADIES AS POSSIBLE 
OUT, NOW! ы LOOK QUITE 5 š 
LOVELY. 
I DON!T NEED 


I 
CERTAINLY 
HOPE SO. 


IT SEEMED 
TO TAKE A LOT 


LIKE THIS. 


DO I NEED 
TO WEAR THIS 
HAT? I FEEL 
RIDICULOUS. 


LIKE WE OFTEN EN 
CHANGING THINGS ANYWAY... 


1 


ТНА А 
CONVERSATION 
FOR ANOTHER 
TIME, MY DEAR. 


LET ME 
TELL YOU WHY 
I'VE BROUGHT 

YOU HERE 

TODAY. 


DON'T WORRY, 

I ALREADY TOLD 
THOMAS IN MY LETTER 
THAT I WAS BRINGING 
ALONG MY TWO MOST 

PROMISING FEMALE 
STUDENTS! 


HE IS LOOKING 
FORWARD TO MEETING 
ALL THREE OF YOU. 


SINCE YOU TWO ARE 
BOTH SCHOOLTEACHERS, 

I WANTED YOU TO MEET MY 
FRIEND THOMAS HUXLEY, ONE 
OF THE FINEST EDUCATORS 
I HAVE EVER KNOWN. 


I RECENTLY 


WROTE HIM A 


LETTER, AND 
HE INVITED US 
TO PAY HIM 
A VISIT. 


AS I'M SURE THE 
TWO OF YOU ALREADY 
KNOW, HUXLEY'S 
CONTRIBUTIONS GO 
FAR BEYOND BIOLOGY Д 
AND SCIENCE. 6 


INFLUENCE EXTENDS 
ALL THE WAY TO YOUR 
OWN ZOTH-CENTURY 


ብላ CAREERS! 


THE THOMAS 
HUXLEYP 


DEFENDER 
OF THE IDEAS 
THE FAMOUS ` OF CHARLES 
BIOLOGISTP DARWINP 


THE ONE 
AND ONLY! 
‘DARWIN'S 
BULLDOG' 

HIMSELF. 


а SHALL BEGIN 
TODAY'S LECTURE ON 
COMPARATIVE ANATOMY 
BY RETURNING TO 
THE SUBJECT OF THE 
MUSCULOSKELETAL 
SYSTEM... 


THAT WAS 
FANTASTIC. HE'S A 
BRILLIANT 
SPEAKER. 


THANK YOU, 
DOCTOR. I 
APOLOGISE FOR 
MY EARLIER LACK 
OF ENTHUSIASM 
ABOUT THIS VISIT. 


NOT EVERYONE HAS 
YOUR 25TH-CENTURY 
EDUCATION, VICKI. 


| 


| 


INACCURATE 
TO ME. 


Kal 


YES, SOMETIMES 1 М 
DO SEEM TO HAVE 
PROBLEMS WITH 
CONTEXT. 


MY EDUCATION 


W 
BETTER AND MORE 
COMPREHENSIVE, 
THOUGH. 


I HAVE TO SAY, 

THIS IS A QUITE 

AN UNEXPECTED 
PLEASURE. 


YOU SELDOM 
TAKE US 


ANYWHERE WE 
MIGHT ACTUALLY 
WANT TO GO. 


SO WHAT'S 
NEXT, РОСТОЕР 


я! 


ВУ ALL 
MEANS! 


ARE YOU 
STILL ENJOYING 
C DEBATE, 
OMAS? 


PUBLI 
ы TH 


CERTAINLY! 
THE DISCUSSION 
OF SUCH MATTERS 
AS DARWIN'S THEORY 
HAS BROUGHT ABOUT 
A NEWFOUND INTEREST 
IN THE SCIENTIFIC 
METHOD. 


AND THE BIOLOGICAL 
SCIENCES HAVE BENEFITED 
ENORMOUSLY FROM PUBLIC 

FASCINATION WITH THE 

ONGOING DISCOURSE! 


UNFORTUNATELY, I 


MUST TAKE MY LEAVE 
OF YOU EARLY. TWO 


MR. HUXLEY, 
YOU ASKED 


OF MY STUDENTS 
ARE MISSING. 


FOR AN UPDATE. 
STILL NO WORD 
ON THE MISSING 
STUDENTS. 


I MUST SAY, 
DOCTOR, IT HAS BEEN 
A DELIGHT SPEAKING 
WITH YOU AGAIN. AND 
YOUR NEW STUDENTS 
ARE VERY IMPRESSIVE 
AND SURELY BOUND FOR 

GREAT ACHIEVEMENTS 
IN THE FUTURE. 


I KNOW, BUT 
IT'S THE LEAST WE 
CAN DO. PLEASE, 
WE INSIST. 


ADMIT, WE 
COULD USE 
THE HELP. 


VERY WELL. 
WE'RE GATHERING 
OUT FRONT. 


THEY TOOK 
IT UPON 
THEMSELVES 
TO MAKE AN 
UNSUPERVISED 
EXPEDITION FOR 
SPECIMENS IN 
THE TUNNELS 
OF LONDON'S 
UNDERGROUND 
RAILWAY. 


THE PASSAGES 
ARE DANGEROUS AND 
MANY REMAIN UNDER 
CONSTRUCTION, AND 

I FEAR THE WORST. 
я DOCTOR, 
THIS COULD BE 
OME OF DANGEROUS. 
MY STUDENTS AND 
I ARE GOING TO SEE 
IF WE CAN FIND THEM. 


WHAT HAPPENED 
ТО NOT CHANGING 
THE PAST? WILL WE 

CHANGE ITIF WE 

FIND THEM? 


MY GOODNESS! 


THOMAS, 
SURELY LET US 
HELP YOU. 


И p STEP 
DANGEROUS AND IN | CAREFULLY, 
MANY PLACES STILL Å YOUR EYES 


UNFINISHED. OPEN AT ALL Дш 
A TIMES. 


WHAT AN 
EXTRAORDINARY 
ILLUMINATION Р” і IEEE TH 
SOMETHING я x Els 
THAT 157 METHIN я WHERE THEY 


OF MY OWN ч 
DESIGN. YOU COME UP THEY SAID 


WITH SUCH NOVEL ыз á THEY WOULD BE 


ር 4 í > BACK SHORTLY, 
| BUT NEVER 
= 9 => RETURNED. 


I ማጋ) 
LOOK THERE, 

SOME FRESH “Я а Я, Г NOT FEEING 
FOOTPRINTS. а WELLP 


ме: “Мі THE FOOTSTEPS 
OS JA TON, - 7 LEAD THIS WAY. I'M GETTING 
YOUNG MAN. қ \ A TERRIBLE 
LET'S FOLLOW ETA] \ HEADACHE. 
THEM. te 


THAT'S 
CERTAINLY 
A SCARIER- 
LOOKING 
PASSAGE. 


INTERESTING. ‘Sains Š THIS IS BEGINNING 
THERE'S SOME TO SEEM FAMILIAR 
ORGANIC MATERIAL У ТО МЕ, ВАЕВАЕА 
HERE AROUND 22 THIS HEADAC 
THIS ARCHWAY. \ “қ ТНАТ ҮУЕВВІМ 


I KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE 
THINKING. 


BUT THAT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE. 
WE'RE A LONG 
WAY FROM 
VORTIS. 


I 
KNOW THESE 
STUDENTS. VERY 
CURIOUS TYPES. 
I AM CONFIDENT 


THAT THEY WOULD 
INVESTIGATE THIS 
FURTHER. 


PECULIAR. DOCTOR, LOOK 
AT THIS. THIS TUNNEL DOESN'T 
LOOK LIKE THE WORK OF THE 
RAILROAD CREW. THESE MARKS 

AND SCRAPES ALONG THE 

WAY LOOK ALMOST OF 
ORGANIC ORIGIN. 


DOCTOR! 
WE'VE 

SEEN THIS 

BEFORE— / 


THEY'RE 
ATTACKING! 


HOLD ОМ, 
DEAR GIRL! 


TRY AND BE 
STRONG! 


ALL RIGHT, 
you! NO 
FARTHER! 


SHOW 
A LITTLE 
BACKBONE, 
PECK! 


THINK OF THE 
DISCOVERY! 


PROFESSOR 
HUXLEY, IT'S 
GOT ME! 


LET ME GO, 
LET ME GO, 
LET ME СО! 


OVERSTREET NO ONE 
HAS DROPPED А RESIST! * ms BETTER 
SS A 
YOUR INTESTINAL mamma 
FORTITUDEP 


YOU SEEM 
SURPRISINGLY 
UNPERTURBED BY 

ALL OF THIS. 


YES, WE'VE 
CROSSED PATHS 
WITH THE ZARBI 

BEFORE... 


DOCTOR, 
WE LEFT THE 
ZARBI ON VORTIS, 
FINALLY FREE FROM 
ENSLAVEMENT. 


YOU DON'T 
SUPPOSE— 


YES, I RATHER 
DO, CHATTERTON. 
IT MAY BE THE ONLY 

EXPLANATION... 


... SOMEHOW, 
THE ANIMUS HAS 
RETURNED. 


IT MAY BE THE 
ONLY WAY TO 
FIND THE OTHER 
STUDENTS. 


THEIR WAY THROUGH 
AN ENTIRE HOUSEP 


THIS IS FASCINATING, 
DOCTOR, HOW COULD 
THESE CREATURES HAVE 
DEVELOPED WITHOUT 
ANYONE SEEING THEM? 


IT MUST 
HAVE TAKEN 
THOUSANDS 
OF YEARS, IF 
NOT МОВЕ! 


IT MAY 
NOT BE 
QUITE WHAT 
YOU_THINK, 
THOMAS. 


PUSH... 
AGAINST 
THE STONE... 


FEET... TRY 
TO CLIMB! 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? 


THEY'RE 
SEPARATING 
US! 


DOCTOR! 
WORRY, MY 
OCTORP 7 
MOES DEARS! 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? 
WHAT SHOULD 
WE DOP 
JUST 
COOPERATE, 
AND ALL WILL 
BE WELL! 


BEFORE THEY COME 


BACK FOR US. Д 


THIS IS ALL 
GUITE BAD, 


BUT IF WE MOVE 
| SWIFTLY, Dy 2 
ДУ, \ 


N 


THOMAS, 
THIS IS WITHOUT 
QUESTION WHERE 
YOUR STUDENTS 

HAVE GONE. 


AND OUR OWN 
EXPERIENCE WOULD 
INDICATE THAT THEY 

HAVE BEEN TAKEN. FOR 
PRECISELY WHAT FOUL 
PURPOSE, I'VE NOT 
YET BEEN ABLE TO 
ASCERTAIN. 


THIS IS NOT 
EVOLUTION IN 
ACTION, HUXLEY! 
THERE'S NOTHING 
NATURAL ABOUT IT! 
THESE CREATURES 
ARE NOT OF THIS 
WORLD! 


I ФОМ! 
UNDERSTAND. THIS 
LOOKS LIKE LITTLE MORE 
THAN ANIMAL BEHAVIOUR. 
YOU CAN'T BE PROPOSING 
AN INTELLIGENT HAND 
BEHIND ALL THIS. 


OTHER 
WORLDSP 
PREPOSTEROUS! 
AND I THOUGHT 
YOU_WERE A MAN 
OF SCIENCE, 
DOCTOR! 


| ኣመ: 
“THEY'RE BACK! ‘BUT WHAT'S THAT AROUND 
THEIR NECKS? IT GLINTS 


EVEN IN THIS DARKNESS". 


CONTROL COLLARS, 
MADE OF PURE GOLD. 
THAT CLINCHES IT, 

MY BOY. IT CAN BE I HAVE NO 
NO OTHER. IDEA, CHIGGERTON. 


WE SHALL 
JUST HAVE 
TO MAKE DO 
AS WE MOVE 
FORWARD. 


THE ANIMUS. Ñ 
BUT HOW? WE 
BOTH SAW IT 
DESTROYED. 


THOMAS, Ñ| WE CAN'T RISK FURTHER 
CAPTURE AND MENTAL 
ENSLAVEMENT, AND 
WITH YOUR CHICKERSON HERE 
FISTSP MAY REQUIRE SOME 
ASSISTANCE. 


WORRY ABOUT 
ME, DOCTOR. 


I CAN 
HANDLE 
MYSELF IN 
A SCRAP! 


[ WHAT ABOUT 
THE OTHERS? ን 


° EVERYTHING 
ONG V You've SEEN 59 FAR 


IT TRULY LIES. IT'S ALL FOR NAUGHT. 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING, 
DOCTORP THAT THESE 
GIANT ANTS ARE NOT 
THE REAL THREAT? 
THEY SEEM MENACING 
ENOUGH TO ME. 


ALAS, THOMAS, 
THE ZARBI ARE MERELY 
MIND-CONTROLLED 

MINIONS. 


THE ZARBI 
ARE PEACEABLE 
HERD CREATURES 
UNLESS ENSLAVED 


SOMETHING. 
CALLED THE 
ANIMUS. 


LOOK WITH YOUR 
EYES, THOMAS! 
YOU ARE A MAN 
OF SCIENCE—OF 


OBSERVATION. 
YOU SAW 


THOSE GIGANTIC 
ANTS BACK THERE— 
DO YOU HAVE 
ANY REASON TO 
DISTRUST WHAT 
I AM SAYING? 


DOCTOR! 


YOU HONESTLY 
EXPECT ME TO 
BELIEVE SUCH 
BALDERDASH?P 


THE ANIMUS IS 
A MASSIVE SPIDER- 
LIKE CREATURE OF 
ALMOST UNIMAGINABLE 
POWER, CAPABLE 
OF GREAT EVIL. 


GINEN THE 
OPPORTUNITY, 
IT WILL ENSLAVE 

US ALL. / 


OR SIPHON 
AWAY OUR 
VERY BEING. 


ME, DOCTOR. 

THIS IS ALL QUITE AS I OFTEN 
А LOT TO TAKE REMIND MYSELF, 
IN AT ONCE. IAM TOO MUCH 


POSSIBILITY OF 
ANYTHING. 


CHESTERTON, 
HUXLEY AND 
І WILL CARRY 
FORWARD AND 
TRY TO DISTRACT 

THE ANIMUS. 


OUR LIVES THAT ARE AT 
STAKE, BUT THE FUTURE 
OF THE HUMAN RACE. 


COME IN, 
DOCTOR. I 
HAVE BEEN 
WAITING TO 

SEE YOU 


AGAIN. WELCOME TO 


MY CARSENOME. 
IT HAS BEEN A 
LONG TIME. 


HOW DID you YOUR ISOP-TOPE 
SURVIVEP WEAPON SHRIVELED 
ME TO THE SLIGHTEST 
TENDRIL BACK ON 
VORTIS. 


BUT THAT 
MERE TENDRIL 
WAS ENOUGH 
FOR ME TO BEGIN \ 
AGAIN HERE, ያ 
ON EARTH. 


THERE IS 

SO MUCH MORE 
ROOM HERE FOR 
ME TO GROW, ON 
THIS WORLD SO 
THICK WITH LIFE. 
THIS PLANET IS 

FULL OF SOULS 

TO ENSLAVE. 


BEHOLD, DOCTOR. 
AN ARMY OF MY 
ZARBI DRONES 
WILL CONQUER 
THIS PLANET. 


YOU ро 
NOT BELONG 
HERE! I WILL 
NOT STAND 
FOR THIS! 
YOU ARE 
UNABLE TO STOP 
ME. ፲ WILL HAVE 
MY VENGEANCE 
UPON YOU AND 
THIS ENTIRE RACE 
OF HUMANS. 


NOW YOU 
WILL SUFFER! 
SUFFER AS 


SO LONG 
HAVE І WAITED 
FOR THIS! 


THE DOMINION I 


a СЕ, 
COMPARED THOUSANDS OF YEARS OF 
. DARKNESS AND UTTER 
SUBJUGATION. 


I REMEMBER 
YOUR FOOLISH 
GAMES FROM 

LAST TIME. I WILL 
NOT BE DETERRED 
BY ANY MORE OF 


WELL DONE, 
CHESTERFIELD! 
GOOD GRACIOUS 


I'VE NEVER 
DRIVEN A TRAIN 
BEFORE. 


CERTAINLY 
NEVER A 19TH- 
CENTURY ONE. 


LET'S GET 
THESE ZARBI 
OUT OF HERE 
BEFORE THIS 

PORTAL 

CLOSES! 


THEY'RE GUITE 
DOCILE WHEN 


NOT BEING 
MANIPULATED. 


са 
? IT'S РЕАВ “ 
COME, COME, ALREADY. THIS 
LET'S GATHER METHOD MAY HAVE 
OURSELVES. INDEED BEEN MORE 
EFFECTIVE THAN 


THAT THERE 

IS NO BETTER 

ALLEVIATION 
FOR THE 

SUFFERINGS 

OF MANKIND 
EXCEPT 

VERACITY OF 
THOUGHT 
AN 


HOW ODDLY SATISFYING 
IT IS TO SEE THIS LOCOMOTIVE, 


TECHNOLOGY, SAVE MANKIND FROM 
HAVE BEEN THE 
WORST OF ALL POSSIBLE FATES. 


SPOKEN 
LIKE A TRUE 
SCIENTIST! 


OH, DON'T 
WORRY. 
I'M HARDLY 
ALONE. 


THANK YOU FOR YOUR 
HELP, DOCTOR. MY 
STUDENTS OWE YOU 

A GREAT DEBT. 


NONSENSE, 

IT'S WE, AND THE 
WHOLE WORLD, THAT 
OWES YOU A DEBT, 
THOMAS. 


EVER KNOW 
OF IT. 


VERY WELL, 
DOCTOR. 


NEITHER I NOR 
MY STUDENTS 
SHALL BREATHE 

A_WORD OF 
THE HORRORS 
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WHATP LOOK AROUND; 
BUT THE RIEND. ALL 
DISCOVERIES tue СЕ 16 
THAT WERE GONE, OR SOON 
MADE! WILL BE. 


IS MANKIND 
EVOLVED ENOUGH 
TO TAKE THESE SORT 
OF REVELATIONS 
SIMPLY ОМ YOUR 
WORD ALONEP 


YOU_CAN'T 
SUGGEST 


መሥ 


HOW DIFFICULT 
HAVE YOU FOUND 
IT CONVINCING THE 
POPULACE OF THE 
VERACITY OF NATURAL 
SELECTIONP 


NOW IMAGINE 
THEIR REACTION TO 
‘UNNATURAL! ALIEN LIFE. 
THEY'RE NOT READY. YOU, 
AND YOUR STUDENTS, MUST 
REMAIN SILENT. PROMISE ME. 


YOU SHOULD 
GET YOUR STUDENTS 
TO SAFETY, THOMAS, 
WHILE WE MAKE CERTAIN 
NO TRACES REMAIN 
OF OUR RECENT 
VISITORS. 


NER WELL, 
OCTO 


ALTHOUGH I 
HATE TO LEAVE 
YOU ALONE 
DOWN HERE. 


‘ALONE’. HM. 
THE ANIMUS 
COULDN'T HAVE 
DONE THIS 
ALONE. 


THE GATEWAY ALONE THAT 

BROUGHT THE ZARBI HERE 

IS TECHNOLOGY BEYOND 
THE ANIMUS'S КЕМ. 


AND HOW 
COULD IT HAVE 
BEEN REGROWN 
AND PLANTED 
HERE TO BEGIN 
WITH? 


ALL GOOD 
QUESTIONS WORTH 
INVESTIGAT 7 

моии 
SAY 
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*[ CHESTERTON? 


REFLECTIONS OF TIME 


Wherein prominent Whovians past and present muse upon the Doctor's history in comic form. 


It’s all too easy to poke fun at the early Doctor Who comic strips published in TV Comic, or 
even to dismiss them entirely. If we were to use the solar system to represent the entire 
body of Doctor Who adventures, with the TV series itself being the Sun around which 
everything else rotates, the comic strip stories from the 1960s would be somewhere out 
beyond Pluto, insignificant, overlooked and forgotten.And that’s rather a shame, really. 


| first encountered the First Doctor’s strip adventures when | was invited to write the 
supporting features for Marvel UK's Doctor Who Classic Comics in the early 1990s. | wasn't 
quite old enough to have read them on their original publication, so it was with some 
excitement that | visited the British Library’s newspaper archive in London to unearth this 
forgotten, alternative version of Doctor Who. “I'm reading them so that you don't have to,” 

І used to joke to people at the time. The stories had little in common with the style of the 
TV series that they were supposedly emulating and the plots were often extremely 
simplistic and full of contradictions. Yet, despite my derogatory jibe, as | slowly worked my 
way through one dusty bound volume of TV Comic after another, | did develop quite an 
affection for these forgotten adventures. 


These days, the writers, producers and editors of all Doctor Who spin-off stories, be they 
comic strips, novels or audio dramas, strive to make their adventures as authentic as 
possible, so much so that they could feasibly fit seamlessly in between episodes of the TV 
series. Indeed, they have to be authentic as the BBC insist upon it and check each story 
for any inaccuracies or inconsistencies. It was a different world back in the 1960s... 


When the Doctor made his comic strip debut in the first part of The Klepton Parasites, 
published in TV Comic on November 14, 1964, he did indeed resemble William Hartnell. 
And just like the first episode of the TV series, his police box TARDIS was located in a 
junk yard. But that’s just about where any similarity with the TV series ended. Instead of 
his familiar TV companions, the Doctor was joined in his travels by young brother and 
sister, John and Gillian, who were apparently his grandchildren. Worse still, they addressed 
their grandfather not as ‘Doctor’ but “Dr. Who’! 


Despite the outer space settings, the First Doctor’s adventures with John and Gillian were 
more of the fairytale variety rather than the science-fiction and historical adventure of the 
TV serials. The Pied Piper of Hamelin, the Ancient Mariner and even Father Christmas all 
make appearances—with the latter manufacturing toy TARDIS police boxes to deliver to 
the Earth’s children as Christmas presents. Even the Daleks, such an essential element of 
Doctor Who’s success, were absent due to copyright restrictions, their place taken by the 
robotic Trods who whizzed around on caterpillar tracks. 


This all seems a far cry the TV series. And yet, there is an undeniable charm to these 
whimsical, unsophisticated stories that have their origins in simpler times. | think that the 
Doctor Who universe would be a little less interesting without the likes of the Trods, John 
and Gillian, and their grandfather Dr. Who. 


—John Ainsworth 
producer, director, and script editor 
for Big Finish Productions 


